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iiuust put it in the power of wowan to decide for herseîf whetlier she wvill or
will not l>tc(une a mu(ther.

This is the solution of the wioie question. Thuis frets wouiafl. Tl'e babe,
tluat are then boni wiI bc welcorne. '[bey will bu clasped by glad bauds to
happy breasts. '[lic will liii luMnes with liglit anti joy.

Men and %vuucu \%hlio beijeve that slaves are purer, triior than the free, wlî(
huIiev e tiîat fear is at saler guide than kuîowledge, that uuuly thuse are really
good Mibo ttlty the couuuîîauds of otlîcrs, and tlîat ignorance is tue Soid i;I
wlîicl the perfect, perfumned tlower of virtue grow s, will with proteEtiuîg buands
hide titeir shocked faces.

Miii and wohîîeni who tlîink that iight is tht eeuv' of virtue, that purity
dtwells in darkîîcss, that it is dangerous for humnau beings to know thernselves
and the facts iii Nature that affect their well being, will be horrified at the
thouglît ut uuakiug intelligence the muaster ot passion.

But 1 look forward to the tirne when mnen and wornen by .ceason of their
knuwlcdge ot consequences, of the niorality humn of intelligence, wiil refuse te
perpetuate disease and pain, will refuse to fill the world with failuires.

Wlîeî Ointt touie cornes, the prison>f walls will fall, the dungeuns wili lie
Iiooded witiî light, and the shadow of the scaffold will cease to curse the earth.
Puvo'rtv auîd crime will bc childless. T[le withered bands ot want will not bc
stre!tclîedl fuor abus. They will bc dust. The wvhole world will be intelligent.
virtuous and free.

lx.
Religion ean neyer reforin nankind because religion is slavery.
It is far better to bc fre, to leave the forts and barricades of fear, to stand

erect anti face- the fuiture witli a sinile.
It is ftar better to gýive yourself sonietimnes tu negligence, to drift with wave

and tide, ý%itl the blind forces ot the world, to think and tlreamn, to torget tht
chaiuîs and limitatioins oif tis breatiintt lite, to, forget purpose and object, t(t
lvunge iii the picture gallery of the braiji, to feel once more the clasp and
kisses of the pîtst, to l)ring iife's rnurning back, to see again the forms and
faces of the deati, Vo paint fair pictures for the colning years, to forget aIl
gods, tîteir ptromnises aud threats, to feel within your veins life's joyous Stream
and hear the martial mnusic, the rythmic heating of your fearless heurt.

And tîtun to rouse yourself to do aIl useful things, to reach with thougbt
and deed the ideai in your brain, to give yor fancies wing, that they, like
chemist hbes, rnay ind art's nectar in the weeds ot commion things, to look
witiî traiuîed andi steadi eyes for tacts, Vo find the subtle threads that juin the
instant witli the now, to increase knowiedge, Vo take burdens froui te weak.
to dev'tioî the brain, Vo defend the righit, to make a pîlace for the soul.

Thtis is real religion. This is real worship..


